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Polar Star before proceeding southward. For the fourth time the
luck of the Wyatt Earp had held at Cape Horn. We had the usual
jumping sea and strong wind, but it was a whisper compared with
what the Howling Sixties can do.

A funny but rather vexing incident enlivened the voyage. Our
new doctor was a talkative soul who speedily made himself un-
popular with the silent Norse. They began to cold-shoulder him.
One day at mess our flag-waving medico accused the whole
Norwegian breed of clannishness. High words ensued, and Second
Mate Oslen planted his fist on the doctor's chin and floored him.
When his rage cooled, the mate apologised to me and then sought
out the doctor to beg his forgiveness. The doctor merely sulked in
his bunk and would not listen. Next morning we were amazed to
find the following notice posted:

"During the rest of the voyage I will give no professional services
to the members of this expedition."

It was signed by the doctor.

Though the South Shetlands were heavily iced in, off to the south
showed plenty of "water sky." It took us a week to assemble the
plane and lash it on the deck, ready to be lifted ashore and flown.
On November n we moved out of Deception Harbour, bound this
time for Dundee Island. No more Snow Hill Island for us, no more
chances taken with the treacherous Weddell pack. On our first
voyage down we had had a chance to observe the apparently level
areas on Dundee Island, which had the further attraction of lying at
the edge of safe waters. We intended to use it if we could.

As we had suspected, there was little ice this year around the
Antarctic Archipelago. Dundee Island was enclosed by a half-mile
hem of shelf ice, but it was solid and fast to the shore and only
offered the Wyatt Earp a quay to which she could tie up and un-
load. But when we inspected the island itself, we saw that we had
found the ideal flying base. There were magnificent sweeps of hard
snow; and, if all the possible flying-fields sloped a little, that fact
did not disturb our pilots.

Wilkins, who in exploring the Graham Coast independently had
'met all the flying difficulties which I had experienced on the previous